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PREFACE 


Mr.  Whiskers,  the  second  book  of  the  Young  Canada 
Reading  Series,  is  written  at  the  primer  level.  It  brings  to 
children  delightful  stories  from  real  life  and  from  the 
world  of  make-believe.  The  old  favourite,  Little  Red 
Riding  Hood,  is  written  in  the  accepted  story-book  style 
and  language.  Poetry  again  enhances  the  literary  appeal 
of  the  series. 

The  instructional  program  for  this  primer  is  presented 
in  the  Guidebook  Edition  of  Mr.  Whiskers.  This  book 
contains  suggestions  for  introducing  and  consolidating 
new  vocabulary  and  for  developing  the  word  attack, 
comprehension  and  study  skills  necessary  for  indepen- 
dence in  reading.  The  We  Can  Read  workbook,  accom- 
panying Mr.  Whiskers,  provides  independent  activities  to 
reinforce  instruction. 
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Fun  with 
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Mr.  Whiskers 


Mr.  Whiskers 


Furry  paws 
White  as  milk, 
Fluffy  coat 
Soft  as  silk, 
Shining  eyes 
Bright  as  day, 
Mr.  Whiskers, 
Come  and  play. 


ENRICHMENT 


The  Funny  Green  Spots 

“Look,  Sandy,”  said  Jill. 
“Here  comes  Mr.  Whiskers. 
He  is  a funny  little  kitten. 
You  and  Nr.  Whiskers 
can  have  fun. 

I can  play  with  Jack.” 
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“Jill!  Jill!”  said  Jack. 

“Can  you  come  and  help  me?” 

“Yes,”  said  Jill. 

“The  pets  can  play  here. 

I can  come  with  you.” 
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“Look  up  here,  Jill,’’ said  Jack. 
“See  the  yellow  box. 

It  is  for  the  puppet  play- ” 


“I  have  somethin<^  for  the  play, 
too,”  said  Jill. 

“Con  you  help  me  with  it?” 

“Yes,”  said  Jock,  ‘‘I  con  help  you.” 
‘‘Oh,  Jill,  look!”  he  said. 

‘‘Here  come  Sandy 
and  Mr.  Whiskers!” 


“Oh,  Sandy !”  said  Jill. 

“Nr.  Whiskers!”  said  Jack. 

“Look  down  here,  Jack. 

Here  is  a surprise,”  said  Jill. 

“Now  we  have  funny  green  spots.” 
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The  New  Puppet  Play 


“Come  to  the  puppet  ploy! 
Come  with  me!’’ called  Jock. 


“See  the  big  brown  bear,’’ said  Jill. 
“See  the  bunny. 

See  the  little  grey  mouse.’’ 

“Come  to  the  puppet  play!’’ 
called  Jack. 

“Come  and  have  fun!  ” 
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“Mother,”  said  Jack, 

“we  have  a new  puppet  play- 
Can  you  come  and  see  it  now?” 

“Yes,  thank  you,”  said  Mother. 

“I  can  come  now. 

A puppet  play  is  fun.” 
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“Mother,”  said  Jack, 

“here  is  a big  box  for  you. 

Sandy,  you  may  have  the  little  box. 
Mr.  Whiskers  may  have  a box,  too.” 

“Now,”  said  Jill, 

“we  can  have  the  play. 

Here  is  The  Big  Surprise! ’’ 
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The  Big  Surprise 

“Look,  Big  Brown  Bear,’’ 
said  the  bunny. 

“Here  is  a surprise  for  you. 

It  is  in  the  yellow  box.” 

“I  like  surprises,”  said  the  bear. 
“Is  it  a house  for  me?”  he , asked. 

“No,”  said  the  bunny. 

“You  can  play  with  it.” 
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“Can  it  jump?’’ asked  the  mouse, 

“Yes,  yes,’’  said  the  bunny. 

“It  can  jump  up  and  down.’’ 

“I  like  to  play  with  kittens,  ” 
said  the  bear. 

“Is  the  surprise 
a little  kitten  for  me?’’ 

“No,’’ said  the  bunny. 

“The  surprise  is  yellow  and  ^reen. 
A kitten  is  not  yellow  and  green.’’ 

“Nay  I see  it  now?’’ 
asked  the  bear. 

“Yes,’’  said  the  bunny,  “you  may!’’ 

17 


“Oh,  look!”  said  the  bear. 

“It  is  a funny  Jack-in-the-box! 

It  can  jump  up  and  down. 

May  I play  with  it?”  he  asked. 

“May  I play  with  it,  too?” 
asked  the  mouse. 

“Yes,”  said  the  bunny,  “you  may.” 

“Thank  you.  Bunny,”  said  the  bear 
and  the  mouse. 

“We  like  the  big  surprise. 

Now  we  can  have  fun  with  it.” 
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The  Little  Grey  Nouse 

“Father, ’’  said  Jack, 

“we  have  a surprise  for  you. 
It  is  a new  puppet  play- ” 

“Is  Big  Brown  Bear  in  it?” 
asked  Father. 

“I  like  him.” 

“Oh,  yes,”  said  Jack. 

“He  plays  with  the  bunny 
and  the  mouse.” 


19 


“Jill!  Jill  I”  called  Jack. 

“Here  is  Father 

to  see  the  puppet  play.’’ 

“Oh,  Jack,’’ said  Jill. 

“We  cannot  have  the  play  now. 
The  little  mouse  is  not  here! 

Come  and  help  me  look  for  him.’’ 

“I  can  help,  too,’’  said  Father. 
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“We  cannot  see  him,’’ said  Jill. 

“Sandy  can  help,”  said  Jack. 

“Run,  Sandy,”  said  Jill. 

“Run  and  look  for  the  mouse.  ” 


Father  looked  in  the  big  box. 

Jack  and  Jill  looked  in  the  house. 
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“Grrrr,”  said  Sandy. 

Jill  looked  up. 

“Oh,  Nr.  Whiskers, 
come  down  here,”  said  Jill. 
“You  cannot  have  the  mouse. 
It  is  for  the  puppet  play- ” 
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Come  and  Help 


“Jack,”  called  Mother. 

“Come  and  help  me  look  for 
Mr.  Whiskers. 

I cannot  see  him. 

He  is  not  in  the  box.” 
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Jack  looked  for  the  kitten. 

“I  see  something  in  here,  Mother,’ 
he  said. 

“It  looks  like  o kitten!’’ 


“Are  you  in  bed,  Mr.  Whiskers? 
in  here?’’ asked  Jock. 


“Oh,  no,’’  laughed  Mother. 
“I  looked  in  the  bed,  too.’ 


Father  looked  for  the  kitten 
He  looked  up! 

He  looked  down  I 


He  looked  in  the  bed. 

“I  cannot  see  him,”  he  said 

“Oh,  no,”  laughed  Mother. 
‘‘We  looked  in  the  bed,  too, 
It  is  not  Mr.  Whiskers.” 
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“Oh!”  called  Jack. 

. “I  see  him! 

Mr.  Whiskers  is  in  here 
with  the  puppets.” 


“Mr.  Whiskers,”  said  Father, 
“the  box  is  not  a bed  for  you. 
^ You  are  not  a puppet.” 

Mother  laughed. 

“Mr.  Whiskers,”  she  said, 

“you  are  a funny  little  kitten.” 
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“Mother,”  said  Jack, 

“I  like  to  <^o  to  Grandmother’s. 
May  I take  something  with  me? 
May  I take  the  little  yellow  house? 


“Yes,  Jack,”  said  Mother. 
“You  may  take  it.”  , 
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“Mother,”  called  Jack. 
“May  I take  a dish 
for  Mr.  Whiskers? 

He  likes  the  red  dish.” 

“Yes,”  sa  id  Mother. 

“Take  the  red  dish. 

Take  the  little  bed,  too.” 
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“I  like  to  play  with  my  puppets,” 
said  Jack. 

“Nay  I take  the  brown  bear, 
the  bunny,  and  the  little 
grey  mouse?” 

“Yes,  yes,”  said  Mother. 
“Grandmother  likes  puppets. 

She  likes  puppet  plays,  too.” 
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“Mother, ” said  Jack, 

“I  cannot  take  my  green  fish. 
It  is  too  big. 

Can  you  come  and  help  me?” 

Mother  laughed. 

“Yes,  Jack,”  she  said. 

“Here  is  a big  box  for  you.” 
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“Thank  you,  Mother,”  said  Jack. 
“Now  i can  take  the  red  dish, 
the  bed  for  the  kitten, 
the  big  brown  bear, 
the  bunny. 


the  little  grey  mouse, 
and  my  big  green  fish. 
Now  we  Congo  to  Grandmother’s!” 
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Nr.  Whiskers  and  the  Nouse 

“Where  is  Nr.  Whiskers?’’ 
asked  Father. 

“He  is  in  here  with  me,  ” said  Jack. 
“I  have  my  puppets,  too.’’ 

“Now  we  can  go,’’  said  Father. 
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“Where  is  my  little  puppet?” 
asked  Jack. 

“Oh,  here  it  is!”  he  laughed. 
“Come,  little  grey  mouse. 

You  and  I can  surprise 
Nr.  Whiskers. 

We  can  have  fun  in  the  car. 

Nr.  Whiskers! 

Jump  up  and  play  with  the  mouse.” 
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“Run  away,  little  mouse. 

^ Here  comes  the  kitten,”  said  Jack. 
“Help!  Help! 

Oh,  Mr.  Whiskers! 

You  cannot  have  my  mouse. 

It  is  not  for  you. 

It  is  a puppet  mouse!” 
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Can  You  Read? 


“Where  is  Mr.  Whiskers?” 
called  Jack. 

“I  cannot  see  him. 

He  is  not  with  my  puppets.” 

Jill  laughed. 

“Have  you  looked  in  the  car?” 
she  asked. 

“Mr.  Whiskers  likes  to  go  away.” 

“Oh,  here  he  is,”  said  Jack. 

“Mr.  Whiskers,  you  are  a 
funny  kitten. 

Now  I can  take  you 
to  Grandmother’s.” 
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At  Grandmother’s  Farm 

From  the  very  top 
of  a big  old  tree 
Down  I look 
and  there  I see 
Seven  grey  ponies 
on  a hill, 

Six  fine  horses 
standing  still, 

Five  young  ducklings 
in  a row. 

Four  new  lambs 
as  white  as  snow. 
Three  brown  cows, 
two  big,  black  sheep. 
And  just  one  kitten 
fast  asleep. 

ENRICHMENT 


$if  v>' 


Grandmother’s  Cows 

Mother  looked  at  Jock. 

“Jock!  Jack!”  she  ca  Ned. 

(ill  Ji 

Here  we  are. 

“Where?  Where?”  he  asked. 
“Where  are  we?” 

Father  laughed  and  said, 

“We  are  at  Grandmother’s  farm.” 
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“Look,  Mr.  Whiskers,”  said  Jack. 
“Look  at  the  big  cows. 

They  are  Grandmother’s  cows. 
Here  they  come  to  see  you.  ” 

“Moo,”  said  the  three  cows. 
“Moo,  moo,”  they  said. 
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The  big  brown  cow  looked 
at  the  little  kitten. 

“Noo,”  she  said. 

“Mr.  Whiskers,  ” said  Jack, 

“the  cow  likes  you.” 

“Moo,”  said  the  big  brown  cow. 

Father  laughed. 

“Go  away,  cow,”  he  said. 
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cow 


“Moo,”  said  the  big  cow. 

“Oh,  Father,”  said  Jack. 

“I  cannot  make  the  cow  go  away.” 

Father  laughed  and  said, 

“I  can  make  the  cow  go  away.” 

The  cow  looked  at  Father. 


“Moo,  moo,”  she  said. 
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Jack  looked  up. 

“Here  comes  Grandmother,” 
he  said. 

“Grandmother,  can  you  help? 

Grandmother  laughed. 

“Yes,  Jack,”  she  said. 

“I  can  help  you. 

I can  make  my  cow  go  away. 
Go  away,  cow.  Go!” 

“Noo,”  said  the  cow. 

Away  she  went. 


“Here  comes  Andy,” 
said  Grandmother. 

“He  helps  me  here  at  the  form. 
He  con  take  the  cows  to  the  barn. 
Jack,  you  may  (^o  with  him. 

Take  Nr.  Whiskers. 

He  can  play  with  the  barn  kittens.” 

Away  went  Jack  and  Nr.  Whiskers 
to  the  barn. 
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“Nr.  Whiskers,’’ said  Jack, 

“look  at  the  barn  kittens. 

They  like  to  play  in  here. 

You  can  have  fun  in  the  barn,  too. 
Go  and  play  with  the  kittens. 

I can  help  Andy  with  the  cows.’’ 
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“Here,  big  brown  cow,”  said  Jack. 
“Here  is  something  for  you. 

Have  you  something 
for  the  kittens?” 

“Moo,”  said  the  big  brown  cow. 

‘‘Come,  kittens,”  said  Andy. 

‘‘Mew,  mew,”  said  the  kittens. 
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“Come,  Nr.  Whiskers,”  said  Andy. 
“Here  is  some  milk  for  you,  too.” 

“Oh,  Nr.  Whiskers,”  said  Jack. 
“You  look  funny. 

You  look  like  a barn  kitten  now.” 


“New,  mew,  mew,”  said 
the  barn  kittens. 

“New,  mew,  mew,”  said 
Nr.  Whiskers. 


Something  Good 


“Grandmother,”  said  Jack, 
“Mr.  Whiskers  is  with 
the  barn  kittens. 

He  likes  to  have  milk 
in  the  barn. 

I like  milk,  too. 

May  I have  some?” 

“Yes,”  said  Grandmother, 
“milk  is  good  for  you.” 
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“Thank  you,”  said  Jack. 

"^“Now,  may  I help  you, 
Grandmother?” 

“Yes,”  she  said. 

“Take  the  yellow  dish 
and  go  down  for  some  apples. 
You  and  I can  make 
something  good  to  eat.” 

Jack  looked  for  the  apples. 
“Grandmother,”  he  called, 

“I  cannot  see  the  apples. 

Wh  ere  are  they?” 

“Look  in  the  big  brown  box,” 
said  Grandmother. 


Jack  looked  in  the  box. 

“The  apples  ore  here,  ” he  said. 
“A  little  mouse  is  here,  too.’’ 
Jock  laughed. 

“Go  away,  little  mouse. 

Nr.  Whiskers  may  eat  you  up.’’ 
Away  went  the  little  mouse. 

Up  went  Jack  with  the  apples. 
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“Here,  Grandmother,”  said  Jack. 
“Here  are  the  apples. 

The  big  red  one  is  for  you.” 

“Thank  you.  Jack,” 
said  Grandmother. 

“Now  we  can  make 
some  good  things  to  eat.” 


Funny  Stories 

Jack  likes  to  make  up  stories. 
“Father,”  he  said, 

“I  see  funny  things  in  here. 

Come  and  look.” 

Father  looked. 

“I  see  something  red,”  he  said. 

It  looks  like  Grandmother’s  cow.” 

“Ny  red  cow!  ” said  Grandmother. 
“It  looks  like  a bunny  to  me.  ” 

Jack  laughed. 

“A  bunny  is  not  red,”  he  said. 
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“I  see  two  yellow  fish,” 
said  Grandmother. 

“Look  at  the  fish  c^o  up 
and  down.” 

‘‘Good  for  you  !”  Iau(^hed  Father. 
‘‘I  see  a funny  thing  down  here. 
It  looks  like  a little  red  car 
with  a mouse  in  it. 

He  cannot  make  it  go.” 

‘‘It  is  not  a car,”  said  Jack. 

‘‘It  is  a little  Jack-in-the-box.” 
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“Now  I shall  look  for  somethin<^. 

I see  a little  yellow  house,” 
said  Mother. 

“Yes,  yes,”  said  Jack. 

“It  is  the  Three  Bears’  house. 

I can  see  Mother  Bear 
and  Father  Bear.” 

“Can  you  see  Little  Bear,  too?” 
asked  Mother. 

“Oh,  yes, ’’  lau(^hed  Jack. 
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“Little  Bear  is  cooing  to  bed,” 
said  Mother. 

“You  ore  (^oing  to  bed,  too. 
Come,  Jack. 

I shall  <^o  up  with  you.” 

“Oh,  Mother,”  said  Jack. 

“The  stories  you  make  up 
are  not  funny.” 
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Grandmother’s  Pet  Pig 

“Come  here,  Andy,” 
said  Grandmother. 

“Come  and  see  my  pet  pig. 

We  are  going  to  take  him 
to  the  fair.” 

Andy  looked  at  Grandmother’s 

P'g- 

“He  is  a good  pig/’  he  said. 
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“Yes,”  said  Grandmother. 

“Is  the  bi(^  brown  cow 
goin(^  to  the  fair,  too?” 

“Yes,  she  is,”  said  Andy. 

Grandmother  went  to  the  house. 
“Jack,”  asked  Grandmother, 

“are  you  ready  for  the  fair?” 

“Oh,  yes.  Grandmother,”  said  Jack.  ^ 
“Is  the  pi(^  ready? 

Is  the  brown  cow  ready? 

Is  Andy  in  the  barn?” 

“Yes,  yes,  yes,” 
lau<^hed  Grandmother. 

“Away  you  (^o  to  the  barn  and  see. 
Take  a bi(^  apple  with  you.” 
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Jack  went  to  the  barn. 

“Father!  Andy!’’  he  said. 

“Are  you  ready?’’ 

“No,  ” said  Father. 

“We  are  not  ready. 

Look  at  the  pet  pi(^  run! 

We  cannot  make  him  come  here.’’ 


“I  can  help  you,”  said  Jack. 
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“Here,  pig,  pig,  pig/’  said  Jack. 
“Here,  pig,  pig- ” 

The  pig  looked  at  Jack. 

Away  he  went. 

“Here,  pig,  pig,  pig. 

Come  here,”  said  Jack. 

“I  have  a big  red  apple  for  you.” 
The  pig  looked  at  the  apple. 

“Now  we  have  him,”  said  Andy. 
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“Good  for  you,  Jack!”  said  Father. 
“Now  we  are  ready.” 

“Nay  I <^o  with  Andy?”  asked  Jack. 
“Yes,  Jack,”  said  Father. 

“I  shall  take  Mother  and 
Grandmother  in  the  car.” 

Away  they  all  went  to  the  fair. 


Grandmother’s  pig 
is  in  the  yellow  barn. 

The  brown  cow  is  in  the  red  barn. 
All  the  horses  are  in 
the  big  green  barn. 
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Look  at  all  the  pigs. 

Here  are  two  big  pigs. 

The  three  little  pigs  look  funny. 
Grandmother’s  pig  is  here,  too. 


Here  are  the  cows. 

Some  cows  are  big  and  brown. 
Some  cows  have  spots. 

Can  you  see  Grandmother’s  cow? 


See  all  the  apples. 
Some  are  big. 

Some  are  little. 
Grandmother’s  apples 


Here  are  some  good  things  to  eat. 
Can  you  see  something 
big  and  brown? 

Grandmother’s  apples  are  in  it. 
What  is  it? 
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Two  Red  Surprises 

“Andy,”  said  Jack, 

“is  Grandmother’s  pig  ready? 
Here  comes  the  man 
to  look  at  him!” 

“Yes,”  said  Andy. 

“All  the  pigs  are  ready  now.” 
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The  man  stopped  to  look  at  the  pigs. 
He  looked  at  Grandmother’s  pet  pig. 

“You  have  a good  pig  here,’’ 
he  said. 

“We  like  him.’’ 

“He  is  my  grandmother’s  pig/’ 
said  Jack. 

“He  is  a pet  pig.” 

The  man  laughed. 

“We  like  the  pet  pig,”  he  said. 

“We  have  something  for  him.’’ 

“What  is  it?’’ asked  Jack. 

“You  look  and  see,  ” said  the  man. 
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“Here  is  your  Grandmother/’ 
said  Andy. 

“Oh,  Grandmother,”  called  Jack. 
“See  what  I have! 

It  is  for  your  pet  pig/’ 

“What  a surprise!” 
laughed  Grandmother. 

“I  have  something  for  him,  too.” 


“Here,  pet  pig,  ” said  Jack. 

“Here  is  Grandmother’s  surprise 
for  you. 

Now  you  have  two  red  surprises. 


TIC^ 
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The  Funny  Ride 

“Look,  Father,”  said  Jack. 

“Here  are  some  funny  little  cars. 
Take  me  for  a ride.” 


Father  laughed  and  said, 

“I  cannot  take  you  for  a ride.  Jack. 
The  cars  are  too  little  for  me.” 

“Oh,  Father,”  said  Jack. 

“The  cars  are  not  too  little. 

Come  and  see.” 

Jack  and  Father  looked  at  the  cars. 
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All  the  little  cars  stopped. 

“You  ride  in  the  red  car,” 
said  Jack. 

“I  like  the  green  one. 

It  is  a good  car,  Father. 
Look  at  me  go.” 
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Away  went  Jack 
in  the  little  green  car. 

“Jack,”  called  Father. 

“My  red  car  is  no  good. 

I cannot  make  it  go. 

Come  and  help  me.” 

“Here  I come,”  said  Jack. 

“I  can  make  your  car  go. 

Are  you  ready?” 

Bump,  bump,  bump. 

Away  went  Father 
in  the  little  red  car. 

Away  went  Father’s  hat,  too. 

Father  stopped  the  little  red  car. 
Jack’s  little  car  stopped,  too. 
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Mother  looked  at  Father. 

“Where  is  your  hat?”  she  asked. 

“Here  it  is,”  said  Jack. 

“Look  at  it!” 

Grandmother  looked  at  the  hat 
and  laughed. 

“Now  we  all  have  funny  hats,” 
she  said. 


The  Horse  Show 


“Here  is  the  horse  show,” 
said  Jock. 

“Nay  we  (jO  in  and  see  it?” 
“Yes,”  said  Grandmother. 

“We  have  a good  horse  show  here. 
You  will  like  it.” 


Jack  and  Grandmother 
went  in  to  see  the  show. 
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“Grandmother,”  said  Jack, 

“will  the  horses  jump?” 

“Yes,”  said  Grandmother. 

“Some  horses  are  goin(^  to  Jump, 
and  some  are  cooing  to  run. 

The  horses  are  ready.  Jack. 

Here  they  come!” 
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“There  is  a bi(^  grey  horse. 
I like  him,”  said  Jack. 


“He  is  a good  horse,” 
said  Grandmother. 

“The  man  in  red  will  ride  him.” 


The  man  in  red 
stopped  the  horse. 
Up  he  jumped  and 
away  he  went. 


“See  the  horse  run!’’ 
said  Jack. 


“See  him  jump!’’ 
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“Grandmother,”  said  Jack, 

“here  comes  a horse 
with  a little  yellow  hat. 

He  is  a little  horse  with  bumps. 

Is  he  cooing  to  run  and  jump?” 

“No,”  said  Grandmother. 

“He  is  a funny  horse. 

He  cannot  run  and  jump.” 

“What  can  he  do?”  asked  Jack. 

“You  will  see,”  said  Grandmother. 
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The  funny  horse  stopped 
and  looked  at  Jack. 

“What  is  he  <^oing  to  do  now?” 
asked  Jack. 

“Look  at  him,”  said  Grandmother. 

Up  went  the  horse’s  hat. 

“Oh,  Grandmother,”  said  Jack. 

“It  is  not  a horse  at  all. 
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Seven -thirty, 
sleepyhead, 

Time  for  you 
to  go  to  bed. 

Put  your  books 
and  toys  away. 

You  have  had 
a busy  day. 

Sandman’s  coming 
soon,  it  seems. 

He  will  bring  you 
pleasant  dreams. 


ENRICHMENT 


Bedtime 
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The  Magic  Ride 

“Jack!  Jack!”  called  the 
little  green  man. 

“I  have  a surprise  for  you. 

Will  you  come  with  me? 

I shall  take  you  for  a magic  ride.” 

Jack  looked  up 

at  the  little  green  man. 

“A  magic  ride!”  he  said. 

“What  shall  I ride? 

Have  you  a horse  for  me?” 

“Yes,  I have,” 

said  the  little  green  man. 

“Come  and  see  it.” 
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Away  Jack  went  with  the 
little  cj  reen  man. 

“Th  ere  is  a horse,  ” 
said  the  little  man. 


“A  horse!”  said  Jack, 

“I  cannot  see  a horse. 

All  I see  is  a little  (^rey  mouse. 
I cannot  ride  him. 

He  is  too  little  for  me.” 


‘‘I  am  going  to  make  him  big,” 
said  the  little  green  man. 
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“See,”  he  laughed. 

“Now  you  can  ride  him. 

Up  you  go!” 

“No!  No!”  called  Jack. 

“I  do  not  like  to  ride  a mouse. 

It  is  no  fun  at  all. 

Help  me  down.” 

Away  they  went  to  look  for  a horse. 


“Here  is  a horse  for  you,” 
said  the  little  green  man. 

Jock  looked  down  and  laughed. 
“This  is  not  a horse,”  he  said. 
“This  is  a little  bunny. 

I am  too  big  to  ride  a bunny.” 

“I  can  make  you  little,” 
said  the  little  green  man. 

Now  you  can  ride  the  bunny.” 
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Jack  called,  “Help  me  down! 

I do  not  like  to  ride  this  bunny. 
He  jumps  and  bumps. 

Nay  I come  down?” 

“Yes,”  said  the  little  green  man. 
“Down  you  come. 

I will  make  you  big  again.” 

Away  they  went  to  look  for  a horse. 
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“There  is  a ma(^ic  horse,” 
said  the  little  green  man. 

“He  is  ready  to  take  you  for  a ride.” 

“This  time  it  is  a magic  horse!” 
said  Jack. 

“Thank  you,  little  green  man. 
Come,  magic  horse. 

I want  to  go  for  a ride. 

Will  you  take  me? 

We  shall  go  to  a magic  fair.” 


Bump!  Bump!  Bump! 

“Where  am  I ?”  asked  Jack. 
“Where  is  the  little  green  man? 
Where  is  my  magic  horse? 

They  are  not  here, 
and  I am  not  in  bed!” 
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Dan 


“Grandmother, ’’  asked  Jack, 

“is  it  time  for  Dan  to  come 
and  play?’’ 

“Yes,  Jack,’’ said  Grandmother. 
“Here  he  comes  now.’’ 

“What  can  we  do?’’ asked  Jack. 
“I  want  to  play  in  the  barn. 
Can  Dan  play  there  too?” 

“Yes,  ” said  Grandmother, 

“Dan  can  play  in  the  barn, 
but  he  cannot  run  and  jump.  ” 

Grandmother  asked  Dan 
to  come  in. 
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“Dan,”  she  said, 

“this  is  Jack.” 

“Hello,  Jack,”  said  Dan. 

Jack  said,  “Hello,  Dan. 

Do  you  want  to  go  to  the  barn?” 
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“Oh,  yes,”  said  Dan. 

“We  have  a barn 

like  your  Grandmother’s. 

I play  in  it  all  the  time.” 

“Good,”  said  Jack. 

“We  can  go  and  see  Nr.  Whiskers. 
He  is  in  the  barn.” 


“Is  Nr.  Whiskers  a new  pet?” 
asked  Dan. 


“You  will  see,”  said  Jack. 
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Jack  and  Dan  went  to  the  barn. 
They  looked  at  the  big  cow. 

“This  is  not  Nr.  Whiskers,” 
laughed  Dan. 

“Oh,  no,”  said  Jack. 

“Nr.  Whiskers  is  not  a cow.” 

Jack  and  Dan  saw  the  pet  pig. 
Dan  laughed  at  him. 

“This  is  fun,”  he  said, 

“but  where  is  Nr.  Whiskers? 

I want  to  see  him!” 

“Here,  Nr.  Whiskers,”  Jack  called. 
“Come  and  see  Dan.” 

Nr.  Whiskers  jumped  up 
to  see  Dan. 
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“Oh,  Jack,”  lau(^hed  Dan. 

“I  like  Nr.  Whiskers 
and  he  likes  me.” 

All  the  little  barn  kittens 
jumped  up,  too. 

“The  kittens  are  funny,”  said  Dan. 
“They  all  want  a ride.” 

“Come,  kittens,”  said  Jack. 

“Away  we  go. 

We  can  take  you  for  a ride.” 
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Eggs  for  Grandmother 

“Grandmother, ’’  said  Jack, 

“Dan  likes  to  play  in  the  barn.’’ 

“Yes,”  said  Dan, 

“I  saw  Mr.  Whiskers. 

All  the  kittens  went 
for  a ride  with  me.” 

“Good,”  said  Grandmother. 

“Now  you  can  help  me. 

I want  to  make  something. 

Will  you  get  me  some  eggs?” 

Jack  and  Dan  went 
to  the  hen-house. 

They  saw  Grandmother’s  red  hens. 
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“I  can  see  the  hens,”  said  Jack, 
“but  where  are  the  ec^gs?” 

Da  n laughed  and  said, 

“I  shall  show  you. 

Go  away,  red  hen. 

Go  away. 

Look,  Jack! 

There  are  three  big  brown  eggs.” 
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“Grandmother,”  said  Jack, 
“Dan  helped  me. 

He  showed  me 
where  to  get  the  eggs.” 

“Thank  you,  Dan  and  Jack,” 
said  Grandmother. 

“Now,  Jack,”  she  said, 

“you  run  down 
and  get  some  apples. 

Andy  will  get  some  milk, 
and  I shall  make  something 
good  to  eat.” 

“I  can  help,  too,”  said  Dan. 
“At  the  farm  we  all  help 
and  we  all  have  fun.” 
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Surprises  for  All 


what  I 
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“Do  you  see 
asked  Don. 

“Now  we  cannot  go  out  to  play. 
What  are  we  going  to  do?” 

“I  know,”  said  Jack. 

“I  shall  get  my  puppets.” 
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Jack  showed  Dan  the  bunny, 
the  bear,  and  the  mouse. 

“I  like  your  puppets,”  said  Dan. 
“May  I play  with  one?” 

‘Yes,”  said  Jack. 

‘‘Do  you  want  the  bunny?” 

‘‘Oh,  yes,”  said  Dan. 

‘‘I  know  what  I can  do  with  him. 

I can  make  him  do  some  magic.” 

‘‘Grandmother,”  called  Jack. 

‘‘Do  you  want  to  see 
the  magic  bunny?” 

‘‘What  can  he  do?” 
asked  Grandmother. 

‘‘You  will  see,”  said  Dan. 
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Up  jumped  the  bunny  and  said, 

“I  am  a magic,  magic  bunny. 

I will  show  you  something  funny.” 

Out  jumped  Mr.  Whiskers. 

‘This  is  a surprise,” 
laughed  Jack. 

‘‘Mr.  Whiskers  likes  to  play 
magic,  too.” 
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Can  You  Read? 

Jack’s  Stories 
The  Farm 

I went  out  to  the  barn  with  Andy 
to  milk  the  cows. 

In  the  hen-house  Dan  showed  me 
where  to  get  the  eggs. 

We  all  helped  Grandmother  make 
some  good  things  to  eat. 

The  Fair 

At  the  fair  I saw  Grandmother’s 
apples  and  the  pet  pig. 

The  horses  in  the  show  jum  ped. 

I called  out,  “Hello,” 

to  a little  horse  with  bumps. 
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Can  You  Read? 


1.  Look,  Grandmother! 

The  man  stopped  the  horses. 

2.  I am  going  to  take  you  for  a 
magic  ride. 

3.  I can  play,  but  I cannot  run. 

4.  I want  to  know  where  the 
apples  are. 

5.  It  is  time  for  bed,  Jack. 

6.  They  are  ready  to  jump  now. 

7.  There  is  your  funny  hat.  Father. 

8.  What  shall  I do  with  this  car? 

9.  I will  make  you  big  again. 
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Once  Upon  a Time 


Once  Upon  a Time 

When  Grandmother  tells  a story 
Up  on  her  knee  I climb. 

She  opens  the  book 
And  the  story  begins, 

“Once  upon  a time...” 

ENRICHMENT 


Story-land 

Open  the  story-book. 
Look  inside. 

Come  with  me 
On  a magic  ride 
to  story-land. 

In  a little  old  car 
We  go  to  the  fair. 

We  slide  down  a hill 
With  a white  polar  bear. 
With  a fox  and  a bunny 
We  play  in  the  snow. 

We  meet  a giraffe 
And  a sad  scarecrow. 

Open  the  story-book. 
Take  my  hand. 

Off  we  go 
To  story-land. 

ENRICHMENT 


Bumpity 

The  Sad  Little  Car 

Once  upon  a time  there  was 
a little  car. 

He  was  called  Bumpity. 

He  was  a (^ood  little  car, 
but  he  was  sad. 


100 


“Hello,  Bumpity,” 
said  Little  Red  Hen. 

“You  look  sad.’^ 

“I  am  sad,”  said  Bumpity.  ^ 
“I  cannot  go  to  the  fair. 

Can  you  help  me?” 


“Yes,”  said  Little  Red  Hen. 
“I  can  help  you. 
l _know  what  to  do. 

I shall  jump  up  here 
and  make  you 

And  she  did! 


“Thank  you,  Little  Red  Hen,” 
said  Bumpity. 

“Now  I can  go  to  the  fair.” 

“Nay  I come,  too?”  asked  the  hen. 

“Yes,  yes,”  said  Bumpity. 

“Get  in.  Little  Red  Hen. 

Get  in.” 

And  she  did! 

Away  went  Bumpity 
with  Little  Red  Hen. 
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There  was  a bump,  bump,  bump, 
and  the  little  car  stopped. 

Out  jumped  the  hen. 

“Look  down  here,”  she  said. 
“What  are  we  <^oin<^  to  do  now? 
We  cannot  <^o  to  the  fair.” 
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Big  Pig 

Big  Pig  was  going  to  the  barn. 
He  saw  the  little  car 
and  stopped. 

“Big  Pig,  ” asked  the  hen, 

“can  you  help  Bumpity?” 

“Yes,  I can,”  said  Big  Pig. 

“I  know  what  to  do. 

I shall  help  you.” 

And  he  did. 

“Thank  you.  Big  Pig,” 
said  Bumpity. 

“You  are  a good  friend. 

We  are  going  to  the  fair. 

Do  you  want  to  come,  too?” 
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“Oh,  yes,”  said  Big  Pig. 

“I  like  to  go  to  the  fair.” 

“Get  in.  Big  Pig. 

Get  in,”  said  the  hen. 

And  he  did. 

Away  went  Bumpity 

with  Little  Red  Hen  and  Big  Pig. 
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There  was  a bump,  bump,  bump. 
The  little  car  stopped  again. 

Out  jumped  Little  Red  Hen 
and  Big  Pig. 

“Oh,  oh,”  they  said. 

“We  are  too  little  to  help. 

What  are  we  going  to  do  now? 
We  cannot  go  to  the  fair.” 
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Noo  Cow 

Little  Red  Hen  called, 

“Noo  Cow,  will  you  come 
and  help? 

Bumpity  was  goin(^  to  the  fair. 
He  went  bump,  bump,  bump, 
and  stopped.” 

Noo  Cow  looked  at  Bumpity. 
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“Yes,  ” said  Noo  Cow. 

“I  know  what  to  do. 

1 am  big. 

I can  help  you.’’ 

“Thank  you,  Noo  Cow,  ” 
said  Bumpity. 

“Now  we  can  go  to  the  fair. 
You  may  come,  too.  ” 

And  she  did! 

Away  went  Bumpity 
with  Little  Red  Hen, 

Big  Pig,  and  Noo  Cow. 


There  was  a bump,  bump,  bump, 
and  the  little  car  stopped  again. 
Out  jumped  all  the  friends. 


“What  are  we  going  to  do  now?” 
they  said. 

“This  hill  is  too  big  for  Bumpity.” 
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Old  Grey  Horse 

Old  Grey  Horse  was  (^oin<^ 
up  the  hill. 

“Old  Grey  Horse,” 
called  the  Little  Red  Hen. 
“We  cannot  get  up  the  hill. 
Can  you  help?” 


no 


“Yes,  ” said  Old  Grey  Horse.  " 

“I  am  old,  but  I am  bi(^. 

I know  what  to  do. 

I can  help  you  up  this  hill.” 

“We  all  can  help,”  said  the  friends. 
“We  can  get  Bumpity  up  the  hill.” 

And  they  did  ! ^ 
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“Thank  you,”  said  Bumpity. 

“You  are  all  good  friends.” 

“Where  are  you  going?” 
asked  Old  Grey  Horse. 

“Look  down  there,”  said  Bumpity. 
“We  are  going  to  the  fair.” 

“I  am  going  to  the  fair,  too,” 
said  the  horse. 

“Nay  I go  with  you?” 

“Yes,  yes,”  said  Bumpity. 

“You  may  come,  too.” 

“Get  in.  Old  Grey  Horse. 

Get  in,”  they  all  said. 

They  all  went  to  the  fair, 
and  they  all  had  a good  time. 
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Fun  for  you,  and  fun  for  me. 
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A Funny  Friend 


Once  upon  a time 
there  was  a little  (^irl. 

She  was  called  Ginger. 
She  had  no  kitten. 

She  had  no  bunny. 

But  she  was  not  sad. 

You  see,  she  had  a funny 
friend  for  a pet. 
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One  day  Ginc^er  said, 
“Mother,  may  I have 
somethinc^  to  eat?” 


“Oh,  Ginger,”  said  Mother. 
“All  you  do  is  eat  and  eat.” 

“But,  Mother,”  said  Ginger, 
“this  is  not  for  me. 

It  is  for  my  pet.” 

“What  pet?”  asked  Mother. 
“You  do  not  have  a pet!” 

“I  have  a funny  friend 
for  a pet,”  said  Ginger. 

“May  I take  him  something 
to  eat?” 

“Yes,  yes,”  said  Mother. 


“Come,  my  funny  friend,’’ 
said  Ginger. 

“Here  is  something  for  you  to  eat.’’ 


“What  !’’ she  said. 

“You  do  not  like  this! 
I know  what  you  will 

Down  went  Ginger 
to  get  some  apples. 
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“Oh,  Ginger,”  said  Mother. 

“Pets  cannot  eat  apples.” 

“My  pet  can,”  said  Ginger. 

“He  likes  to  eat  apples.” 

“All  your  pet  can  do  is  eat  and 
eat  and  eat,”  said  Mother. 

“What  a funny  pet  he  is!” 

Up  went  Ginger  with  three  apples. 
Down  she  came  again. 
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“Ginger,”  asked  Mother, 

“what  is  it  this  time?” 

“It  is  the  pet  again,”  said  Ginger. 
“Now  he  wants  some  milk.” 

“Do  you  have  a kitten  up  there?” 
asked  Mother. 

“No,  Mother,”  laughed  Ginger. 

“A  kitten  cannot  eat  apples.” 

“Is  the  pet  a pig?”  asked  Mother. 

“No,  no,”  laughed  Ginger. 
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“I  know  what  it  is,”  said  Mother. 
‘The  pet  is  a little  (^irl  called  Ginger. 
She  eats  all  the  time.” 


‘‘It  is  not  a little  girl,” 
Ginger  said. 

‘‘It  is  a pet. 

Come  up  and  see  it. 


“Hello,  funny  friend,”  said  Ginger. 
“Mother  is  here  to  see  you.” 

“Oh,  Ginger,”  said  Mother. 

“Where  did  you  find  him?” 

“I  did  not  find  him,” 
said  Ginger. 

“He  came  to  see  me. 

He  looked  in  and  he  liked  me. 
Now  we  are  friends.” 
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The  Bunny  and  the  Fox 

Once  upon  a time  there  was 
a bunny. 

He  liked  to  play  in  the  snow. 

“Mother, ’’ said  Little  Bunny, 
“may  I (^o  out  to  play?’’ 

“Yes,”  said  Mother  Bunny, 

“but  look  out  tor  Old  Red  Fox. 
He  will  eat  you  up.” 

“I  will  look  out  for  him,” 
said  Little  Bunny. 

Out  he  went. 


121 


Little  Bunny  played  in  the  snowy ^ 

“This  is  fun,’’  he  said. 

“Now  I know  what  I can  do. 

I can  make  somethinc^  funny. 

1 can  make  a snowman.’’ 
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Old  Red  Fox  was  (^oinc^ 
down  the  hill. 

He  saw  the  little  bunny. 

“What  is  this?”  he  asked. 

“I  see  something  good  to  eat. 
This  bunny  will  get  a surprise. 

I shall  eat  him  up.” 
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Little  Bunny  saw  Old  Red  Fox. 

“Oh,  oh,’’  he  said. 

“Here  comes  the  fox. 

He  shall  not  eat  me  up. 

I will  surprise  him. 

Hello,  Red  Fox! 

Here  is  somethinc^  for  you.’’ 
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Down  the  hill  came  the  fox. 

“Help,  help!”  he  said. 

“Now,”  said  the  bunny, 

“you  cannot  eat  me  up.” 

“Mother,  Mother,”  he  called, 

“come  and  see  Old  Red  Fox. 

He  likes  to  play  in  the  snow,  too.” 

Mother  Bunny  looked  out 
at  Old  Red  Fox. 

“What  a funny  snowman!” 
she  laughed. 

“He  will  not  come  here  again.” 
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The  Sad  Scarecrow 

Once  upon  a time 
there  was  a scarecrow. 
He  had  a big  red  hat 
and  a funny  grey  coat 
He  liked  to  play, 
but  he  had  no  friends. 
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One  day,  a little  pig  saw 
the  sad  scarecrow. 

He  stopped  and  looked  at  him. 

“Hello,”  said  the  pig. 

“May  I come  in 

and  get  some  apples?” 


“Oooo,”said  the  scarecrow. 
“Hello,  hello!” 

“Help !”  said  the  pig, 
and  away  he  went. 


The  scarecrow  was  sad. 

“No  one  will  play  with  me, ’’ 
he  said. 


Up  jumped  a bunny. 

“I  know  what  to  do,’’  he  said. 

“I  shall  jump  in  here 

and  (^et  something  to  eat.’’ 


“Oooo,’’  said  the  scarecrow. 
“Come  in  here  and  play-’’ 

“Help ! ” called  the  bunny 
and  away  he  jumped. 
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A big  brown  horse  was  going 
to  the  barn. 

“Hello,  scarecrow,’’  he  called. 
“You  look  sad.’’ 


“Oooo,’’ said  the  scarecrow. 

“I  am  sad. 

No  one  will  play  with  me.’’ 

“I  can  help  you,  ” said  the  horse. 

Away  he  went  to  find 

some  friends  for  the  scarecrow. 
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“Th  e scarecrow  is  sad. 

We  shall  have  a surprise  party 
for  him.” 

‘‘Oh,  good,”  said  the  bunny. 

‘‘I  shall  take  something  to  eat.” 

‘‘And  I shall  make  some  party  hats,’ 
said  the  little  mouse. 


‘‘I  shall  take  some  milk,” 
said  the  cow. 

‘‘Here  are  some  apples 
for  the  party,”  said  the  pig. 
‘‘We  shall  have  a good  time.’ 


“Surprise,  Mr.  Scarecrow! 

Surprise all  the  friends  called. 

“This  is  a surprise  party  for  you,’’ 
said  the  horse. 


The  friends  laughed  and  played. 
They  all  had  a good  time 
at  the  scarecrow’s  party. 

“Thank  you,  ” said  the  scarecrow. 
“Now  I have  friends 
and  I am  not  sad.’’ 
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One  day  Father  Bear  and  Little 
White  Bear  went  out  to  play. 
Splash!  splash!  went  Father  Bear. 

“This  is  fun,”  he  said. 

“Come  in,  Little  White  Bear. 
Come  in  here  and  play.” 

t 

“No,  thank  you,” 
said  Little  White  Bear. 

“I  shall  play  up  here. 

I like  to  play  in  the  snow.” 
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“Here  is  a little  fish  for  you/’ 
said  Father  Bear.  5^/ 

“It  is  good  to  eat. 

Come  down  and  get  it.’’ 

“The  hill  is  too  big,” 
said  Little  White  Bear. 

“I  cannot  come  down.” 

“Yes,  you  can,”  said  Father  Bear. 
“You  are  a big  bear  now.” 
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Bumpity, 
bumpity, 
bump ! 

“Help  me,  Father,  help!’ 
called  Little  White  Bear. 

Down  the  hill  he  came. 


Splash!  Splash  I 

Splash  went  Little  White  Bear. 

The  fish  went  splash,  too. 

Little  White  Bear  said,  “This  is  fun. 
I like  to  splash! 

Where  is  my  fish?” 

“Come  with  me,” 
laughed  Father  Bear. 

“We  shall  find  one  for  you.” 

Away  went  Father  Bear 
and  Little  Bear. 

All  day  they  played 
and  splashed  and  fished. 
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Time  to  Go 


“Did  you  like  the  stories?’’ 
asked  Grandmother. 

“Oh,  yes,  ” said  Jack  and  Dan. 

“I  liked  th  e one  called  Bumpity,’’ 
said  Jack. 

“Nay  we  have  it  again?’’ 

“No,  ” said  Grandmother. 

“It  is  time  for  you  to  go  now.’’ 

“Where  are  you  going?’’ 
asked  Dan. 

“I  am  going  away,’’  said  Jack. 

“I  am  going  to  my  house.’’ 

“Do  you  have  to  go  now?  ” 

Dan  asked. 
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“Yes,  ” said  Jack, 

“but  I shall  come  and  see  you 
again  some  day.’’ 

“We  had  a good  time,’’ said  Dan. 
“I  liked  the  stories 
and  the  puppets,  too.’’ 
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“Grandmother,”  said  Jack, 
“Dan  liked  the  puppets. 
Nay  he  have  them?” 

“Yes,”  said  Grandmother. 
“I  shall  help  him 
make  a puppet  show.” 
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“Now,  Jack,”  said  Grandmother, 

“Dan  and  I have  a surprise  for  you. 
We  know  you  like  stories. 

Here  is  one  for  you.” 


“Oh,  thank  you.  Jack!” 
said  Dan. 
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“Oh,  I know  what  it  is,”  said  Jack. 
“It  is  called 

Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 

Thank  you.  Grandmother. 

Thank  you,  Dan. 

I like  my  surprise,  too!” 

“Good-bye,  Jack,” 
said  Grandmother. 

“Come  and  see  me  again.” 

“Good-bye,  Jack,”  said  Dan. 

“Thank  you  for  the  puppets!” 

“Good-bye,”  called  Jack. 

Away  went  Mother,  Father, 

Jack,  and  Mr.  Whiskers. 
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Red  Riding  Hood 

Once  upon  a time 
there  was  a little  girl. 

She  lived  with  her  Father 

and  her  Mother 

in  a little  white  house. 

She  had  a new  red  coat  and  hood. 

She  was  called 

Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 
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Not  far  away  lived 
her  Grandmother. 

She  had  a little  brown  house 
in  the  woods. 

Little  Red  Ridinc^  Hood 
liked  to  (jO  and  see 
her  Grandmother. 

She  liked  to  take  her 
good  things  to  eat. 
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One  day  Little  Red  Ridin(^  Hood 
said  to  her  Mother, 

“May  I <^o  to  Grandmother’s? 

I want  to  show  her 

my  new  red  coat  and  hood.’’ 
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“Yes,”  said  her  mother. 

“You  may  go  to  Grandmother’s. 

She  is  in  bed 

and  wants  to  see  you. 

Here  are  some  good  things  to  eat. 
Take  them  with  you.” 

“Thank  you,”  said 
Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 
“Grandmother  and  I 
can  have  a party.” 

Away  she  went  in  her  little 
red  coat  and  hood. 


The  Big  Old  Wolf 

In  the  woods  lived  a big 
old  wolf. 

He  liked  good  things  to  eat. 
He  liked  to  eat  little  girls. 

All  at  once  he  saw  one. 

It  was  Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 
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“Where  are  you  going?” 

“Hello,  Mr.  Wolf,” 

said  Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 

“I  am  going  to  see 
my  Grandmother. 

Do  you  know  her  little  brown 
house  in  the  woods? 

It  is  not  far  away.” 

“Yes,”  said  the  big  old  wolf. 
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“I  have  some  good  things  to  eat,” 
said  Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 

“They  are  for  my  Grandmother. 

She  is  in  bed 

and  wants  to  see  me.” 


“What  a good  little  girl  you  are!” 
said  the  wolf. 


asked  the  wolf. 


Away  he  ran  into  the  woods. 

“Good-bye,  Mr.  Wolf,” 
called  Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 

And  up  the  hill  she  went. 
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ENRICHMENT 


The  big  old  wolf  ran  and  ran. 

He  came  to  Grandmother’s  house. 
He  looked  in  and  saw 
Grandmother  in  bed. 

“Hello,  Grandmother,’’  he  said. 

“I  am  going  to  eat  you  up!’’ 

“Oh,  no,  you  are  not!’’ 
said  Grandmother. 

She  jumped  out  of  bed 
and  ran  away. 
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The  big  old  wolf 
went  into  the  house. 

“I  know  what  I shall  do,  ” he  said. 
“I  shall  get  into  bed 
and  surprise  Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 
I did  not  eat  her  Grandmother, 
but  I will  eat  her!” 
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At  Grandmother’s  House 


Down  the  hill  came 
Little  Red  Ridinc^  Hood. 
With  her  was  a woodman. 
They  stopped  at 
Grandmother’s  house. 


Will 


r 


you  come  in 
asked  the  little  girl. 

“No,”  said  the  woodman. 

I cannot  come  in  now. 

I have  to  get  some  wood 
for  your  Grandmother. 

Away  went  the  woodman. 


went  into  the  house. 

“Hello,  Grandmother,’’  she  said 
“I  hove  some  good  things 
for  you  to  eat.’’ 


“Thank  you,’’ said  the  wolf. 
“Come  here  and 
show  them  to  me.’’ 


**0h,  Grandmother,” 

said  Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 

‘‘What  big  eyes  you  have!” 

‘‘All  the  better  to  see  you  with, 
my  dear,”  said  the  wolf. 

‘‘Oh,  Grandmother,” 

said  Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 

‘‘What  big  ears  you  have!” 

‘‘All  the  better  to  hear  you  with, 
my  dear,”  said  the  wolf. 
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“Oh,  Grandmother,” 

said  Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 

“What  big  teeth  you  have!” 

“All  the  better  to  eat  you  with, 
my  dear,”  said  the  wolf. 


Out  of  bed  jumped  the  wolf. 
“Help,  help!” 

called  Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 
“The  wolf  is  going  to  eat  me  up! 
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In  ran  Grandmother 
with  the  woodman. 

Out  ran  the  wolf. 

He  ran  far,  far  away, 

and  they  did  not  see  him  again. 
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Can  You  Read? 


Once  upon  a time  there  was 
a sad  old  car. 

He  had  no  friends. 

One  day  a little  girl  saw  him. 

“I  know  what  to  do,”  she  said. 

‘‘I  shall  find  some  friends  for  you. 
Good-bye,  Bumpity.” 

Away  she  ran  into  the  woods. 
There  she  saw  a wolf  and  a fox. 
She  called  to  them. 

“Mr.  Wolf!  Mr.  Fox!”  she  said. 

“You  may  come  to  a party  with  me.” 

Away  she  went  again. 

Not  far  away  she  saw  a woodman. 
“Oh,  Mr.  Woodman,”  she  said. 
“Come  and  surprise  Bumpity.” 
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Up  the  hill  there  lived 
a scarecrow. 

The  little  girl  saw  him,  too. 
“Come  Mr.  Scarecrow,”  she  said. 
“Come  with  me.” 

All  at  once  she  saw  a bear 
in  a white  coat. 

“Little  bear,”  she  said. 

“You  have  fished  and  splashed. 
You  have  played  in  the  snow. 
Now  you  may  come  to  a party.” 

The  friends  came  with  the 
little  girl. 

Bumpity  played  with  all  of  them. 
They  liked  the  surprise  party. 
They  did  have  fun. 

Bumpity  said, 

“Now  I have  friends. 

I am  not  sad.” 
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To  the  Teacher 

Mr.  Whiskers,  the  second  book  of  the  Young  Canada 
Reading  Series,  is  written  at  the  primer  level.  The  new 
vocabulary  of  123  words  is  carefully  introduced  and 
maintained.  Thirty-eight  of  these  words  can  best  be 
taught  by  associating  them  with  known  words  which 
are  listed  in  brackets.  The  presentation  of  words  in  this 
manner  provides  for  the  meaningful  introduction  of  the 
substitution  process,  and  for  practice  in  structural  analy- 
sis as  outlined  in  the  Guidebook  edition. 

Words  used  in  the  enrichment  materials  are  not  in- 
cluded in  the  list. 
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